
Hymn: #357, “Tell Me the Stories of Jesus”
Tell me the stories of Jesus I love to hear, things I would ask him to tell me if he were here: scenes by the wayside, talks of the sea, stories of Jesus, tell them to me.
First let me hear how the children stood round his knee, and I shall fancy his blessing resting on me; words full of kindness, deeds full of grace, all in the love-light of Jesus’ face.
Tell me in accents of wonder, how rolled the sea, tossing the boat in a tempest of Galilee! And how the Master, ready and kind, chided the billows and hushed the wind.
Teach me the stories of Jesus I need to hear, things that he’d eagerly tell me if he were here: how to be faithful, how I should care, tales of the kingdom, some day to share.
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Travel on, travel on, there’s a spirit that is flowing, 
a spirit that is flowing night and day. 
Travel on, travel on, with the spirit that is flowing, 
the spirit will be with us all the way.  
Travel on, travel on, with the river that is flowing, 
the spirit will be with us all the way.

Travel on, travel on, there’s a spirit that is growing, 
the spirit grows like flowers night and day. 
Travel on, travel on, with the spirit that is growing, 
the spirit will be with us all the way. 
Travel on, travel on, with the flower that is growing, 
the spirit will be with us all the way.

Travel on, travel on, there’s a spirit that is playing, 
the spirit plays like music every day. T
ravel on, travel on, with the spirit that is playing,
the spirit will be with us all the way. 
Travel on, travel on, with the music that is playing, 
the spirit will be with us all the way.

In the kingdom of heaven is our end and our beginning, 
the road that we must travel every day. 
Travel on, travel on, to the kingdom that is coming, 
the kingdom will be with us all the way. 
Travel on, travel on, to the kingdom that is coming, 
the kingdom will be with us all the way.
